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Mlle. Cardonet's Melancholy Admirer
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Translated by William L. McPhcraon'thai to wi
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million francs, he sold hi
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illo and <: I .-'. brillan

ooeial in r for klmaelf and hm daughtei
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.itsted. lie employed al

at it- of toocheri for ker. Binea he w»

h in syntat and orthography he de
His choici

foil on the son of a peasant in his nativi

.oil!.. in Brillachon. The latter ha<

won a public school scholarship and hat

v>n in Paris as heat:

ehool. H. O
had tkoagkl of this young man both be

eational qualifications and
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all hi- dreams.
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children, and he put
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dutie -, telling her what b

Brülachon, who was without ami
and really thi od to have

no di sires beyond the material comforts

which his new position secured him. What

he oajoyod moil was the table, always
abundantly supplied. He ate and drank

lihe a man who had a long score to settle.

After nu als he wc.it into the library to

take his ea«e. SiV \g in the most com-

hi« pipe in a

toda,
day when Mile. CoidolHl "BUBI into

the room, which was iwahlng "vit;i smoke,
»Bid not help c\«¦laiming.

It smells like a smoking eârl
¡i.ln't know.I didn't know!" .Iu.«tin

stamm*:
Then he beg«' awk¬

wardly by saying that tobacco smoke pro-
tecte»! the books from mi»-rob««.«.

withdrew, saying:
"If that is so, Monsieur .Iu«tin, keep on

smoking."
Some days later Mile. Cordonet again

entered the library and found neither the
Ury nor the acrid odor of his pipe.
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young man saw that I didn't like ).

and for my depriving
f on«' uf i sures.

do ahat ba can to please
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She «an i" I hi r investigations further
She burned that In« want ilarly
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cham '¡"tight. And sh.
not long in finding the cause. The
tary was in love with her. l'i,.l. uotedly.
he was trying to combat or lo silence his
passion, fur he could not bt umler any

.>ns as to the chances which he had
of marrying a gir^ worth millions. But
would he persist in this heroic silence?
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"Ah, that's the way it is?" said M. <"or-
donet "Wall, I am going to let Justin
know that he rnu-t give up this fi
hope. If he is obeiinate I will discharge
him."
That was not what she had in view.

"11 r for you to pi'
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ing him of his folly."
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''I didn't give it up .1 regret
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you in your sufferings, whita ai

exercise of tL pi
to time."
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you think."

"I hope r.ot. At y-rnw mgt Ti» r*

itself quickly."
"It heart wl.ick a if«

niadamoisclle."
"Ah!" she asked in sittaiaaaBBQ

.Vcted?"
He put bla band on Us breast as,
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